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Pleaſing, pleaſing Shades of Night, 
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Darkneſs with luckieſt Omens 
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crown'd ; 
Darkneſs (more clear to me than Light) 
Which overſpreads the World around: 
Conduct of that bright Fair for whom I burn, 
With whom my Life, my Soul, and all its Joys 


return. 
II. 


K. 
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(6) 


II. 


Come, beauteous Co x, to my Arms, 


Come, pretty Turtle, ſofteſt Dove ; 
- Ruſh to my Soul, with all thy Charms: 
PII gratify the Queen of Love. | 


Long have I ſtay'd, but crown'd with glad 


Sucoes, 
PII graſp, with twining Arms, the wiſh'd-for 
coming Bliſs. 
3 | FS 
Ah! cruel and relentleſs Fair 
Can you fit thus my Love diſdaining ? 
Whilſt here I languiſh in Deſpair, 

Of your unkind Delays complaining ? 
Come, let me from your Lips that Honey taſte, 
Anfl: from your Mouth draw in, that pureſt, 
ſweeteſt Blaſt, | 

IV. 


| IV. 
Why can't we join ſuch balmy Kiſſes, 
Whoſe Pleaſure will not ſoon expire? 


Can you thus mock my fond Addreſſes, 
Bright Blame! that ſeti' It my Soul on Fire? 
Why can't that Boon at my Requeſt be given, 
Which you in private beg from all the Powers of 


Heaven. 


* 
But tho' Love's Flames within you lie, 


Tho' He reigns Monarch of your Heart; 
With artful Coyneſs yau deny 
| That Prize, with which you'd gladly part ; 
| And ſeem (if Man to Woman's Looks may 
1 truſt) 
To Tun the /oft Delight, and ſpurn at wantes 


Luft. 
| VI. 


VI. 
; I beg, by all your Native Charms, 
| . | That ſparkling, wanton, ſhining Eye, 
Which ev'ry Power of Man alarms; 
F _ Thoſe Cheeks of pureſt Crimſon Dye: 
| Thoſe Locks which waving fan that beau. 
ct.cous Face, 


Diſpenſing, as they flow, more than an artful 


Grace. 
VII. 
That Boſom, which ſo Fair excels; 
ThoſeBreaſts,thanSnow more ſoft and white : 
| Whoſe new · born Roundneſs heaves and fwells 


And captives Mortals with the sight: 


wy thoſe Twin. Jewels br cht 1 Thee implore, 
Extinguiſh all my Fla mes, my Dying Powers 


reſtore. 


VIII. 


C34 
„„ 
Ah! faichleſs Charmer! muſt I lie 
Scorching in theſe unberuindd Flames, 
Unleſs one Look wem that bright Eye, 
My Soul, and all its Powers reclaims? 
Come, Cupid; come, auſpicious Queen of Love, 
Appeaſe the rigid Fair, and theſe my Cares res 
move. 
IX. 
Deep from my Soul J ſent theſe Sighs, 
And Prayers to the great Powers above; 
I pierc'd the Clouds with mournful Cries, 
Which reach'd at laſt the Throne of Joe. 
Lo! Cloe yields; the REY" Tempeſts ceaſe, 
Which labour'd in her Breaſt, and all her Soul is 


Peace. 


X. 
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CD) 


Her Looks grow quiet and ſerene, 


2 


Her Virgin-Modeſty appears 


4 In her fair Face ; hail, brighteſt Scene! 
| Hence fly my vain deluding Fears ! 


Now pearly Drops fteal gently down her 
Cheeks, | i 
3 From Chaſtity they flow, and thus her Silence 
( [nab 
| KE 
Cloe to your Embraces flies, 
With mutual Fire ſhe burns for you; 
With your Addreſſes ſne complies, 
And wiltby Turns the Bliſs rene“: 
Modeſtiy bold ſhe comes with every Power. 
The Prize I ſweetly graſp'd, and bleſs'd the ſmi- 


ling Hour. 


XII. 


(xn 7) 


XII. 
Whilſt now in Bed compos'd ſhe lies, 


My Fires with Force redoubled creep, 
To that dear Flame that gave em Riſe, 
Like Rivers to their Parent-Deep. 
Proftrate I traverſe o'er her Form Divine, 


Embracing ev'ry Part where nameleſs Graces 


ſhine. 


XIII. 
Our Legs in Cuſid's Fetters lock'd, 
Our Lips, like Birdlime, ſticking faſt, 
Our Limbs by grateful Venus yoak'd, 
Round her white Neck my Arms caſt ; 
Fix'd on her panting Breaſts, like Glew, I 
dwell, 
And cloſely, gently preſs, the Part I like ſo well 


B 2 XIV. 
1 5 


{ 


1 
. 8 K 1 = ; — 8 8 . 5 9 — 2 i - IA 
* | \ . - - - 6, J 3 8 — * | 8 2 ” 9 r "= 3 SR En I 5 
rice eq ea . ei DIAG Re LEEDS EFT] P 3 * — — _ 
ö E a LS 
p = * = EY = p C \ 1 £ * 1 Su 5 A - 
=. ein tha. oo mnt, —_— 6 _ « - © on TOE IO | * 2 * W F = 50 
—+ —\ 5 <q P_ \ = l . \ r 3 A 5 1 4 7 N 1 f * of 
4 3 of Vo A | b— = 1 TA To © * Ee LBC * —_ 1 WH 
9 30 9 LY | 1 3 SY = _ = ol = 1 > = LF | =_ * # = i = _ OM „ 9 = * 


(42 ) 
Now tothoſe Groves I wing my way, 


Where ſports the Golden Cyprian Queen; 
To Cupid's Gardens thence I ſtray, © 
Gardens with Spring eternal Green: 
Where, pleas'd, I crop the Purple-bluſhing Roſe, 
and midſt a thouſand Sweets my drooping Head 


repoſe. 


XV. 5 
Mies too fragrant I enjoy, 


O that the Pleaſure would but laſt ! 
Fruits, too delicious, ' ſooneſt cloy, 


LIenvy when J loſe my Taſte. 
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| Whilſt thus we knit in Car id's cloſeſt Ties, 


Soul intermixing Soul in pleas'd Confuſion dies. 
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(N 
XVI. 
Witneſs the Sports of mutual Love, 


Thou Bed of Gold whereon we lie; 6 
Thou Watch. light, which doſt faithful prove, 
How much the Night can Day outvie: 
Whilſt we cloſe join'd in theſe ſweet binding 
Chains, | 


5 
| 
f 
' 


The Heat of fervent Love diffuſe through all 
our Veins. 
XVII. 7 
Thus while the genial Liquor flowing, 
Bedews our inward languid Limbs; | 
Our Lips, with mutual Kiſſes glowing, 

To its full height * Pleaſure climbs: 
Our Tongues, to taſte each other's Sweetneſs 
| meet : 15 
Each winking, ſparkling Eye, declares each 


gen' rous Heat. 
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(14) 
3B XVIII. 
Now, ye ſuperiour Powers, bleſs'd, 


— 
88 
* x A 
1 


B 7... + 
4 
* 


— ́ — 
CO * 


war 
2 Cs — 2 * — 


1 
—— — 1 —_— —Aḧ 
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From Envy free enjoy your State; 
£ Jove, of thy Thunder live poſſeſs'd, 
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4 Since Pm as Happy, and as Great : 
q | Let me this little Empire long retain, 
| | | Ye Gods! your Heavens keep; Monarchs! un- 
; þ envy'd reign. 
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XIX. 
Thus {porting 1 in Love 8 plealing on, 
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My Cloe's dewy Lips I preſs, 
Which flow with N ectar; Divine Pot ion! 
Height ning the Gul of ev? ry Kiſs, £ 
Now i in * Was! * I die away, 


18 # 1 


And fim in her Wo? Eyes, Rivals of cleareſt 
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C) 
A 
Now, with the Bracelets of her Hairt 
I play, where Curls delightful flow ;. | 
I kiſs her Breaſts, divinely fai)! 
Which, heaving in her Boſom, glow; 
Whiter than which, the Queen of ſoft Deſires 
Boaſts not: they feed my Soul, and nouriſh all 


its Fires, 


XXI. 
Sometimes J kiſs her ſnowy Neck, 


In Raptures rove from Grace to Grace; 
Then gently mark her Roſy Check, 
At laſt her Thighs I freely trace; 
Thighs ſmooth as Marble, white as Snows 
that fall, | 
Where Cupid Sentry ſtands, to guard his Mo- 
-  , ther's All. 


XXII, 
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XXII. 


With thouſand wanton Kiſſes ſporting, - 
Like pretty Turtles in the Groves 

Paring their Mates; while Joy tranſporting 

| Their Souls, they coo their little Loves; 


- Eachiſtrives with generous Paſſion to outvie : 


Each ftrives to mark our Love, till mutually we 


die. 
XXIII. 
Then with the Breath of pureſt Air, 
From Mouths half open, we transfuſe 
Our wand' ring Souls, till, tir'd with War, 
A gentle Sweat our Limbs bede ws: 

Panting, we long engag'd ; but, at the laſt, 
Love flags, our Spirits droop, the haf Mament | 
XXIV. 


(17) 


XXIV. 


Thus, Pleaſure's Fountain once exhauſted, 


From which the vital Marrow flow; 
That Heart, whoſe Courage oft J boaſted, 
Now trembling links beneath its Load. 
And Sleep, that Death. like-Form, kind Re- 
- fuge brings; 128 
But on thoſe Breaſts I Die, from whence new 
Vigour ſprings. 
XXV. 
Scarce had one ſhort-liv'd Hour revoly'd, 
She wanton jogs me, War revoking, 
Tickles me, on her Point reſolv'd, 
Tempts me with Kiſſes all-provoking : N 
My Lips ſhe preſſes with a gentle Bite, 
Fawning with Female Arts, which ſure to Arms 
5 invite. 


C XXVII. 
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(18 ) 


„ 
My Dear, ſays ſne, can you lie dead, 
| Idle, and loſt in Miſts of Sleep? 
At which 1 raiſe my drowſy Head, 
1 And quick to Cupid's Arms I leap: 
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But finding the chief Spring of Nature dry, 
The Arts of War [ ſearch, new Vigour to ſupply. 
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XXVII. 


At firſt 1 Hand in Hand engag'd ; | 

io hen at a Diſtance threw a Dart ; 
Laſt a full Puſp I made, enrag'd, 

Which pleaſing, pierc'd her vital Part. 
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Each .anſwers ev'ry Stroke, their Part each 


BN. play, ws * 
We holdly act, and all Love's Duties bravely pay. 
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XXVIIT. 
Our Souls their former Joys renew, 
Weraiſe new Sport and wanton Jeſting 
Our Eyes each other's Charms review, 
In ev'ry Form of Love conteſting : 


At laſt our Bodies, warned with mutual Fire, 
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To prove each other's Aid, to join in One con- 


* Tf 


ſpire. 
XIX. 
Now ye propitious Shades of N ight; 
To you ten thouſand times Adieu | 
Attendants on that great Delicit, 
Which Gods would eavy if they knew. 
A Night fo pleaſant Juno can't beſtow, 
Nor could the Queen of Love, with Mars, « better 
know: 
C 2 XXX 
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XXX. 


Once more adieu, ye pleaſing Hours, 


Which I,with thouſand Charmsſurr oupded, 
With Cee ſpent ; whilſt all Love” s Powers 
With thouſand wanton Tricks abounded : 
f Wilſt we, by Turns, each other's Beauty 
„ pPrais d, 


And from each View, new Wonder, and Amaze- 


ment rais d. 


XXI. 
We preered,, murmur'd, whiſper, fgl'd, 


Check'd, to provoke again to Pleaſure : 

We. warr'd, with tickling Laughter, Dy'd, 
But we could Live again at leiſure. 

We bill'd, like n Doves, ſweet Wounds 


we gave, 


By Turns we Lv. we'd, each other*sLife toS2ve. 


ODE 


1 


MELANCHOLY. 


4 L, 
Fast. OR of Erelus and gloomy Care, 
Prime Minion of black N ight, 
Unhappy Lover's Choice, and ſole Delight, 
And elder Brother to Deſpair : 
To Thee, O facred Melancholy, 'tis we owe 


Whatc'er we fondly think the Muſes can beſtow. 
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(22) 
From Thee, retir'd 
In peaceful Shade, 
In Learning, Man his mighty Progreſs made ; 
From Thee aroſe all Arts, 
AndMan,unthankfulMan ! from thee acquir'd 
His Philoſophick Skill in Nature's darker Parts. 


/ 


IT. 
When Crimſon Villanies the Laws provoke, 
And th' Orator delays 
The Sword, and with his Oily Speeches ſtays 
Th' uplifted Hand, and ready Stroke 4 
Thee firſt the Midwife of his lab'ring Brain he 


makes, 
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What Embryo of Rhetorick Thou giv'ſt, he takes; 
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- Thea quickly flies, 


— a 2 


— * 
— =P, 3 Sha is 9. 
" 1 x PIE ey £ * — - 
þ £41 * 3 * — —— - — 4 
he - " — 
* 4 


Where Crowds prepare 
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The wond'rous Power of Eloquence to hear. 
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(23 ) 
Silent as Mid-night Dream, 
Fondly they hug themſelves in glad Surprize, 
Whilſt he expatiates, they ſuck in the ample 
Theme. 


III. 
When haughty Coguetilla's piercing Eyes, 
A heedleſs Lover tame; 
If her Diſdain refuſe to meet his Flame, 
To Thee, his laſt Support, he flies. 
Thou his uneaſy Thoughts canſt lull and regulate, 
From Thee he learns Inſenſibility of Fate. 
On nought intent, 
At length he grows 
Forgetful of the Source of all his Woes : 
Whilſt ſlowly from each Part, 
With heavy Pace moves vital Nutriment, 


And, grown coagulated, ſtagnates at the Heart. 


IV. 
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IV. 
The Spark, whoſe Noddle's totty of the Muſt, 
Whoſe quiv'ring Members ſhake 
With Night's Debauch, of Thee Complaint 
does make, 
With Querimony moſt unjuſt: 
When vapid Phlegm of crude and undigeſted Wine 
His Soul oppreſſes, He, wrong, thinks th'Effect is 
Thine. 
When Phantoms play 
About his Eyes, 
And his dull Fancy ſees ſtrange Spectres riſe; 
"E's then the ample Bowl, 
Abus'd by Night, more ſtrongly rules next Day, 


The Spirits leadens, and deludes the erring Soul. 


V. 


(25) 


| V. 
The Soul thy ſober Calmneſs elevates, 
With ſoft Amuſements bears 
Above the Earth's falſe Hopes, or needleſs 
Fears ; 
And all that's Dull evaporates. 
The ſoaring Mind, with greedy Wing, oft flies 
— high, 
And boldly ſcales the upper Region of the Sky. 
Thus leaving Earth, | 
It ne'er admits 
The World's fond Madneſs, nor its fooliſh Fits; 
But wich itſelf content, 
With Scorn it eyes vain Laughter and falſe 
Mirth, 
And the inherent Folly to which Man is bent. 
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VI. 
O! who, that weighs thy truly ſolid Joys, 
Would covet to repeat 
Thoſe wand'ring Plea ſures which on Earth we 
meet, 


Or change true Gems for trifling Toys? 


Mirth's but a laughing Dream, an in-harmonious 


Tune 
Pley'd on the Muſcles, quick begun, and ended 
ſoon. . 
le, who loves Thee, 
May quickly find 
What diff 'rent Ends both meet upon the Mind; 
When we our Thoughts employ, 
Trimmediate Conſequence of both we ſee, 


Gladneſs comes after Gricf,andSorrow follows Joy. 
ODE 


T O 
i #20 
EAS E to demand the Cauſe, why I 


Am late ſo penſive grown ; 


»Twere fitter, IXI s, I ſhould Die, 


Than make the Reaſon known. 


And yet my Tongue can ſcarce forbear 
To utter my Complaint, 
Whilſt ev'ry ſilent-dropping Tear 
Still adds to the Conſtraint. 
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(28) 
So ina Fever's painful Throws, 
The Wretch ſcarce draws his Breath ; 
He feign would drink, but Drink, hcknows, 
Would bring immediate Death. 


With dying Eyes his Friends he ſees 
Lamenting by his Side; 
Yet dares not beg the dang*rous Eaſe, 


For fear to be deny'd. 


In a worſe Fever, more Diſtreſs, 
Do I tormented lie ; 
Yet dare I not my Pains expreſs, 


For who could Eaſe apply ? 


My Friends, perhaps, might wiſh me well, 
And each exert his Art: 
But who a Remedy can tell 


For an Afflicted Heart? 


The 


(29) 
The dang*rous Symptoms I will give . _ 
Of what I now endure ; 


Then judge in what a State I live, 


How difficult the Cure! 


My only Muſick is my Sighs, 
Whichconftant Concert keep; 
Two Torrents guſh from my ſwoln Eyes, 


My Eyes, which know no Sleep. 


Io all, that once were Friends to Me, 
I am a Burden grown ; 
Im Reſtleſs when in Compuny * 


Uneaſy when alone. 


My Cares augment when dusky Night 
Puts on her Sable Hue; 
And when the Sun reſtores his Light, 
Still my black Thoughts renew. 


And 
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(30) 
And may I, dare T then declare 
The Cauſe of this my Pain? 
And would my Tas, would my Fark 


Reſtore my Health again ? 


One only Med'cine I can See, 
That to my Eaſe can prove; 

Let Ins my Phyſician be, 
The Application, Lo VE. 


THE 


THE 


SPORTSMAN. 


O Muſick has ſuch tempting wag 


Or ſuch alluring Sounds, 
As when the Huntſman's loud Alarms, 


Draws on the ſpeedy Hounds. 


Let Stateſmen plot, and Knaves grow rich, 
Let Beaus perfume their Locks ; 
Let Us through ev'ry Hedge and Ditch 


Purſue the fleeting Fox, 


The 
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The Stateſman's Life, continual Fear, 
And diſmal Care, attends ; 
For when his Brains bring Danger near, 


His Head muſt make amends. 


The Townſman only, idly dreams, 
Who loves at Home to be; 
Forming Imaginary Schemes 


Of Africk, or South-Sca. 


The Beau, who cruel Cælia loves, 
All day complaining fits; = 

At length, his mighty Paſſion proves, 
The Loſs of his ſmall Wits. 


5 


The Sportſman lives devoid of Fears, 
Careleſs of France or Spain; 
Nor feeds he on the Orphan's Tears, 


Nor does of Love complain. 
But 
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But riſing with che early Morn, 
Pürſues the Simble Game; CASE TER 
Nor le leaves s He, tillt che" Wie ing lend 5 
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Does Victory W 


Thus gently glides his bea Life, 
_ Unknown to Thoughts of Fear ; 1 
Artleſs in Guile and Courtly Strife, 


And ignorant of Care. 


Whilſt his loud Horn 'shis only Tune, 
To ſet his Courſes right; 


And if he killa Hare by Noon, . 
He'll catch a Fox by Night. 
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Jo vE bid him i Bris IN 1 5411 245 0A 
He r dear deludint Ber; an io 
Do this, ſays he, and add one Grace, 
And. you have won the Prize. 
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Wor „En. 5 for Ph tel 
LD Feeble, ird in a young wit 


(Unmindful of wa Head ;) 


At Table lov'd her a as his Lite, , | ! 

| 507 4 

But kept a Sep rate e Bed. : . 

Scarce once a Month the Marriage Rire, | 
His Force could let him pay ; : : 


So that the reſtleſs paſo the Nights, 
And penſive fat all Day. 
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II. 
Where can a Woman find that hy 
Which ables ſo much ado; . b 


* 1 
4 . . 


To know what Matrimony i is, 
And yet not know it too? 
For where s the Pleaſure of this Life, 
For one that's Fleſh and Blood, | 
Jo live a very, very Wife, 
Taſteleſs of aught that's good ? 
In ſhort, her Longing ve her RS; 
She groans of Sides and Head ; ; 
Her Husband's Company | ſhe quits 
And Hows herſelf on Bed. 3 
The Good- Man, careful for r n "own Dear, . 
Limps ir to her Chamber; | 


Cries, D cx, Pm due ? 5e in Arrear, 


Ti det as fine as Amler. 


IY. 


WES | 


2 


og IV. 

But faith, my Dear, I'm mighty ſorry, 
That you're diſturb'd in Mind; 

I had the fineſt Thingum for Ye— 
Another time Pl find. | 

Nay, ſtay, cries ſhe, I prithee; why 
"Tis that's the Thing I lack: 

Nor was I &er ſo S:ck, but I 


Could lic upon my Back. 
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1 * 831A had ban me . herL.ips andSmile 


— 


Her pretty Courrſhig, ang her Any rous Wiles: 5 


Her Breath was [weet ; ; Tempring her Bower of 
Bliſs; 

Her Joys uncounterfeit, and not remils : 

Her Skin was ſmooth as calmeſt Summer's Day, 

And warm as arg tber temp rate Noons in May. 

Her Mind was willing, and her Body laid, 

The trueſt Sign to tempt who durſt invade, 


Would any elle have faild at ſuch a time? 


'Tinward ſlunk, grew pale, and baulkd the Crime. 


2-8 E 


1 


HYPO CRIT E. 


T* STILL „ whoſe demure and Gintiſh Face 
Would make ye ou think her 4 true Child of Grace, 
Has (or ſhe's cithoably bel ch laid down 
With Twelve the brawyntelt Chairmen in the 
Town : 
Fellows, whoſe Looks their Sinewy Vigour tell; 
And yet not'One can make her Belly ſwell. 
She's well come off; for ſhe extremely hates 


Her Belly ſhould confirm what Slander prates : 


And 
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At which ſhe's glad; Tea- Table Tongues let looſe, 
Neer fail the beſt Church-Women to abuſe. | 
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* 
WO N DER not that I am ſo naſty, 


All you who come into the Room; 3 


PII tell you, if you be not haſty, 
How Sad and Diſmal is my Doom. 


IL. 
By Name of Tea-Pot all Men know me, 
To any Species unconfin'd ; 


For all alike are common to me, 


And I, by all, may be defin'd. 
F III. 


- 


4 


6 III. 
Whether with ſtrong Bohea at Morning, 
My Miſtreſs fills my ample Guts; 
Or Afternoon, ——at uſual Warning, 
With Green my taſteleſs Bever gluts. 


IV." 
At Night beſides (fo great's her Love) 
To take me down ſhe ſeldom fails, 
Fumes of Strong-Waters to remove, 


Or drive away Splenetick Ails. 


V. 
Thus like the Three-form'd Maid Di ax Ay 
A Tripple Slav'ry I ſuſtain ; 
And though my Suff rings are ſo many, 


I dare not of the leaſt complain. 


fa. 4 
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2a 
Sometimes you'll find me on the Table, 


Not to One-Sort alone confin'd ; 


Bur, like th? Hermaphrodite vth* Fable, 


Bobea with Green unfitly join'd. 


VII. 
Curſt Potter, who, with artful Finger, 
Me of ſuch harden's Mould hast made; 
May'{ thou become a Ballad-Singer, 
And hardly ſo, obtain thy Bread. 


VIII. 
May'ſt thou, for this thy ill-us'd Cunning, 


Be ever wretched, ever poor; 


May'ſt thou, like me, be ever Running, 


And, like me, never find a Cure. 


Wi: THE 


THE 


MIDSUM MER-WISH. 


„. 


——0, qui me gelidis in Vallilus Hemi 
Siſtat, 2 ingenti gamorum frotegat Umbra ! 


— 
d 
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I. | 
WII T me, ſome ſoft and cooling Breeze, 


To Mindſor's ſhady kind Retreat; 
Where Silvan Scenes, wide-{preading Trees, 
Repel the raging Dog-Star's Heat. 
NP 
Where tufted Graſs and moſly Beds, : 
Afford a Rural calm Repoſe ; 
Where Woodbine: hang their dewy Heads, 


And fregrant Sweets around diſcloſe, 
III. 


(45) 


II. 
Old ouzy Thames, that flows faſt by, 
Along the ſmiling Valley plays ; 
His glaſſy Surface chears the Eye, 


And through the flow'ry Meadow ſtrays, 


IV. 


His fertile Banks, with Herbage green, 
His Vales with Golden Plenty ſwell; 
Where'er his purer Stream is ſeen, 


The Gods of Health and Pleaſure dwell. 


V. 
Let me thy clear, thy yielding Wave, 


With naked Arm once more divide; 
In thee my glowing Boſom lave, 


And ſtem thy gently- rolling Tide. 


VI. 
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IF 


Lay me, with Damask-Roſes crown'd, 


Beneath ſome Oſier's dusky Shade; 
Where Water-Lillies paint the Ground, 
And bubbling Springs refreſh the Glade. 


VII. 
Let chaſte Clarinda too be there, 
With azure Mantle lightly dreſt; 
Ye Nymphs bind up her Silken Hair, 
Ye Zephyrs ! fan her panting Breaſt. 


VIII. 
O haſte away, fair Maid! and bring 
The Me, the kindly Friend to Love; 
To Thee alone the Muſe ſhall ſing, 
And warble thro the vocal Grove. 
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FRA C- 


FRAGMENT 


OF AN 


E PISS. 


FROM 


ABEL ARD to ELOISA. 
By Mr. BECKING HA. 


F D does my ELOIS then complain, 
That I have made her Partner of my Pain? 
VUpbraid my Love, that has on her reclin'd 
The fatal Burden of my anxious Mind ? 
Which (cruel as it is) herſelf enjoin'd. 

10 Yourſelf 


(48) 


8 Yourlelt the Sacred Obit laid. 


Call you thoſe ** 8 has HR b 
The happy Omens of their Maſter's Fate? 
1 | Happy indeed! Bleſt Period of Deſpair ! 


Such as the Wretched rather hope, than fear. 


| 
1 Silence theſe cauſeleſs Griets, nor let me ſay 
5 | Thy Soul was Mine but for the happier Day; 
| What! wouldft Thou only ſhare the Hour of J, 
| 1 | But when the gat / ring Tempeſt threatens, fly ? 
ji | Feaſi on the Pleaſure, from the Care be free, - 
| And leave the Bitter Potion all to me : 
(Alas how juſtly could I cenſure Thee ?) 
This is the mighty Teſt, by this We prove 
Th' uncertain Faith of Friendſhip, and of Love: 


This 


(49) 

This ſtrips the ſervile Wreech of His Diſguiſe; 

This ſhows Us whom to Shu, and whom to Prize. 

Ceaſe then thy Murm'rings, and no more repine 

In Accents, ſuit ing ill, a Love like Thine. 

Have ABEL ARD'S Mi ortunes reach thy Ear? 

Or with Concern did ELOo ISA hear 

My direful Lot of complicated Woes, 

From injur'd Heaven, falſe Friends, and publick 
Foes? 

How ev'ry Hope but that of Death was paſt, 

And each precarious Hour was deem'd my laſt? 

If then you Gyiev'd, that Grief was ill employ'd, 

Your Zeal miſplac'd, and your Affection void. 

Miſtaken Love ſupply*d the Rage of Hate, 

And bur prolong'd the Tortures of my Fate. 

You mourn my wretched State,yet make it worſe, 


Loengthen my Life, when Life's my only Curſe : 


G Officiouſly 


- 1 
— O__ © — — - 2 
r 
« 
_- > — _ mT" 
— : . 
— K— ⁵²˙?7!v. . K ⁰— 


—U— — —— — I — 


rats a ˙ md ot 
. Ee ———_— ——— 


2 
7 — —— - 


* — 1 _ = — — 2 — * 
„ d ES A mm og Op 
- » L p- + > "> » : * 


8 T 


— * 


4 
Wt — 
0 Zꝶ„4«!!Ü ß ²˙»K4E2E2 ĩͤ ͤ— l ! —ͤ » —ͤ—?1[!?K9&ë« — — —U— — 1Äw 


n Fears n 3 a” $a * 


* C * 
SS. 45x 


| 

| 

| 

| 

t 

. 

: 

* 

„ 

WE > 

1 

1 

'; Xn 
. 

; * 

1 

3 43 

J. 


(50 


Officiouſly you multiply my ls, 


Pity my Woes, when eden that Pity Kills : 


Mounting to Bl;ſs, yon call me back to Pain, 
From Views of Heaven's bright Realms to Earth 


again. 3 Tongs . ' f 4 


Let daſtard Souls make Death a frightful 
Theme; 
He comes not here to Ruin, but Redeem; 
His boaſted Terrors ſhake not the Diſcreſe, 
Prepar'd to meet him as a welcome Gueſt 
There Nature's Foe ene the Wretch's Friend, 


At once his Hopes, his Fears, his Sorrows end. 


Then if Thowrt ſtill the ſame true Loving Wife, 


Convince me, wiſh me a Releaſe from Life. 


THE 


From Ov 1D de Faſtis, Lib. iii. Eleg. I. 
By Mr. App180N. 


Blanda  Quies victis furtim ſubrepit———— 


_— 


* — 


As the Fair Veſtal to the Fountain came, 

(Let none be ſtartled at a Veſtal's Name) 

Tir d with the Walk, ſhe laid her down to Reſt, 
And to the Winds expos'd her glowing Breaſt, 
To take the Freſhneſs of the Morniug-Air, 


And gather'd in a Knot her flowing Hair; 
G 2 While 


(52) 
While thus ſhe reſted, on her Arm reclin'd, 


The hoary Willows waving with the Wind, 

And FeatherdChoirs,thar warbled i in the Shade, 

And purling Streams, that l . 
ſtray'd, | 

In drowſy Murmurs lull'd the gentle Maid. 4, 

The God of War beheld the Virgin ke, 

The Gad beheld Her wigh a Lover's Eye; 

And by ſo tempting an Occaſion preſo d, 

The Beauteous Maid, whom He beheld poſſeſod: 

| Conceiving as She ſlept, Her fruitful Womb 

Swelld with The under of Immortal Rome. 
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On the DEATH of Mr. VINER 
in Ireland, by Dean Parnelle. 


I VIX EI Dead? and ſhall each Muſe become 
Silent as Death, and as his Mufick dumb ? 
Shall he depart without a Poet's Praiſe, 


Who oft to Harmony has tun'd their Lays? 
Shall he, who knew the Elegance of Sound, 
Find no one Voice to ſing him to the Ground? 


Muſick and Poetry are Siſter-Arts, 


Shew a like Genius, and conſenting Hearts : 
My Soul with his is ſecretly ally'd, : 
And I am forc'd to ſpeak, fince VIN ER dy'd. : 

Oh þ 


Oh that my Muſe, as once his Notes, could 
sell! 
That I might all his Praiſes fully tell; 


That l might ſay with how much Skill he play'd, 
How nimbly four extended Strings ſurvey'd; 
be and Fingers, with a noble Strife, 
Did raiſe the vocal Fiddle hw Life; 

How various Sounds, in various Order rang'd, 
By unobſerv*d Degrees minutely chang'd-; 
Thro? a vaſt Space could in Diviſions run, 

Be all diſtinct, yet all agree in one: 

And how the fleeter Notes could ſwiftly pals, 
And skip alternately from Place to Place ; 

The Strings could with a ſudden Impulſe bound 
Speak every Touch, and tremble into Sound. 


The liquid Harmony, a tuneful Tide, 
Now ſeem'd to rage, anon wou'd gently glide; 


By 


By Turns would ebb and flow, would riſe and fall, 
Be loudly daring, or be ſoftly ſmall : 


While all was blended in one common Name, 


Wave puſh'd on Wave, and all compos'd a Stream. 


The different Tone's melodiouſly combin'd, 
Temper'd with Art, in ſweet Confuſion join'd ;. 
The Soft, the Strong, the Clear, the Shrill, the Deep, 
Would ſometimes ſoar aloft, and ſometimes creep; 
While ev'ry Soul upon his Motions hung, 

As tho? it were in tuneful Concert ſtrung. 

His Touch did ſtrike the Fibres of the Heart, 
And a like trembling ſecretly impart ; 

Where various Paſſions did by Turns ſucceed, 
He made it chearful, and he made it bleed ; 
Cou'd wind it up into a glowing Fire, 


Then ſhift the Scene, and teach it to expire. 


Oft have J ſeen him on a Publick Stage, 

Alone the gaping Multitude engage; 

The Eyes and Ears of each Spectator draw, 

Command their Thoughts, and give their Paſ- 
ſions Law; While 
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While other Muſick in Oblivion drown'd, 
Seem'd a dead Pulſe, or a neglected Sound. 


Alas ' he's gone, our Great AvorLO's dead, 
And all that's ſweet and tuneful with him fled; 
Hibernia,. with one univerſal Cry, 
Laments its Loſs, and ſpeaks his Elegy. 
Farewell, thou Author of refurd Delight, 
Too little known, too ſoon remov'd from Sight; 
Thoſe Fingers, which ſuch Pleaſure did convey, 
Muſt now become to ſtupid Worms a Prey: 
Thy, grateful Fiddle will for ever ſtand 
A ſilent Mourner for its Maſter's Hand: 
Thy Art is only to be match'd Above, 
Where Muſick reigns, and in that Mufick Love: 
Where Thou wilt in the happy Chorus join, 
And quickly Thy melodious Soul refine 
To the exalted Pitch of Harmowy-Divine. 
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N. B. The curious Reader, who is deſirous. of conſulting the - 
Original of the celebrated Poem, Pervigilium Veneris, may 


find it in the Author's Warks, reprinted by Mr. Tonſon, under the | 


following Titie, Johannis Bonefonii Arverni Carmina. Pre- 
tium 1 8. 


\ + + - . 


